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ing building on a. small rocky elevation, to which you
ascend by a lofty flight of steps, and which has a most
magnificent court paved with granite inlaid with marble;
the palace, so far as it was open to visitors; the Chandnee
Chauk, the great open street and market-place with a
fine stream of water flowing through it; and, at the dis-
tance of a few miles from the city, the remarkable tower,
the Kootub Minar, 240 feet high, erectefd by the Muham-
madan conquerors who first made Delhi their capital. For
miles around there are ruins of mosques, mausoleums,
palaces, and splendid mansions. For a description of
Delhi, as for the description of Agra, I must refer my
readers to Bishop Heber's Journal
During this journey to and from Kumaon we carried
on, so far as circumstances permitted, the missionary
work I have already mentioned Our experience while
prosecuting this tour so closely resembled that of which
I have already given an account, that it is unnecessary to
enter into details.
As on our visit to Agra in 1842-43, .so on these
journeys of 1847 we met with the greatest kindness from
our missionary brethren, some of whom we had afterwards
the privilege of entertaining at Benares. It mattered not
whether they were Episcopalian, Presbyterian, or Baptist, ^
English, Continental, or American (at that time there
were no Methodist missions in Northern India), we
received a cordial welcome, and though formerly tin-
known- to each other we at once felt at home. We
sometimes felt in much need of help, and it was most
readily afforded. To some other Christian friends we
met our grateful acknowledgments are due.